MR. W.: Really5 Mr. Simmons, you can hardly
consider it unreasonable of me to ask for details.
You wire me suddenly to come down here. You
tell me that my son has been attacking other
boys with a knife because they were teasing
him, and that I must remove him at once
because he's a danger to the school. You keep
saying that he's not normal. Do you mean that
he is out of his mind ?

SIMMONS : Mr. Woodley, if you choose deliber-
ately to misunderstand me . . .
MR. W.: How can I help it ? I've always found
Roger a perfectly normal boy. A little shy and
diffident, perhaps. What about this large
number of things you spoke of? What, for
instance ?

SIMMONS : Well, for instance, then : his manner
lately to rne, and the other masters, has been
extremely lacking in respect.
MR. W. : I should hardly call that abnormai5
myself. Anything else ?
SIMMONS : His behaviour to my wife. . . ,
MR. W. : What about it ?
SIMMONS : It has been . . . most objectionable.
MR. W. : Do you mean he has been ungentle-
manly ?

SIMMONS : You don't quite understand me,
Mr. Woodley.

MR. W. : You don't make it very easy for me to
do so. Look here, man. Is there anything behind
all this, or isn't there ? If you're concealing
anything please stop doing so. I'm the boy's
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